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‘ Our New Year Wishes 


“ 
: At the beginning of the New Year we are happy to offer to all our 
$ Benefactors, Guild Promoters and Members as well as to all our Sub- 


scribers our best wishes, which are the expression of our sincere thanks. 
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. Looking back over the past year, we are reminded of your sympathy 

: and cooperation. Of your efforts nothing is lost. Your prayers, sacrifices 

: and donations have enabled our Missionaries to win numerous souls for 

‘ our dear Lord and to extend His reign in Africa. 

« 

: We are happy to know that our Blessed Mother, whose own maternal % 
‘ Heart you have rejoiced by your great charity to help make her divine ‘ 
* Son known and loved, will obtain for you all choice graces and blessings : 
: throughout the New Year. : 
R x 
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Maria, a charming young girl of fourteen was of — CONTENTS 
exemplary conduct at home as well as in school. 
One day, however, her father complained to Sister Page 
that she was a disobedient girl and would not do INCREASE OF MISSIONARIES 
as she was told. Though Sister was some-what IN AFRICA 


1 
surprised, she was obliged to punish the delinquent - 
and sent her to work in the garden. ‘Yes Sister,” ANOTHER OF MARY’S VICTORIES 2 
answered Maria smilingly. All morning one could A WINTER NIGHT IN KABYLIA 3 
hear the small hoe striking with cadence in the 
sun, while Maria sang merrily. JOSEPH, THE CATECHIST OF PAGHA 4 
This was surely not the attitude of a rebel; and A MOTHER AND A FUTURE PRIEST 5 
Sister wishing to be enlightened on the mystery, 
6 


approached the girl and said, “Well, Maria, you THE LEPROSARIUM OF MUA 
do not seem to have any regrets for having 


disobeyed.” BISHOP KIWANUKA ARRIVES 
“Disobeyed!” she exclaimed. “Why I simply it UGANDA ...................... 8 


declared that I wanted to consecrate my life en- WHITE FATHER RECEIVES 


tirely to God as a native sister. My parents did 


not want to hear about it and forbid me to even Ee 

think of it. In such a case, have I not the right CHRISTMAS IN THE NOVITIATE ll 

to disobey ?” 
Such was Maria’s misdeed! AN AFRICAN TEACHER WRITES . 48 
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THE MESSENGER OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA is edited and published bi-monthly with ecclesiastical 
approbation by the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa (White Sisters), Metuchen, New Jersey. 
Annual subscription $1.00. Entered as second class matter December 15, 1931, at the post office of 
Metuchen, New Jersey, under the Act of March 3, 1879. 
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Increase of Missionaries 


in Africa 


THE HOLY FATHER’S MISSION 
INTENTION FOR THE MONTH 
OF JANUARY 


FRICA WAS THE last continent that 
A opened its doors to the Church in 

recent years, but coming late as it has, 
Africa has made up for its tardiness by a 
greater response to the faith. There is no 
place in the world where the number of 
Catholics has increased so greatly in the past 
fifty years. The Apostolic Delegations of 
British Africa, French Africa, South Africa, 
Belgian Congo and Ruanda-Urundi report 
a most extraordinary increase in the Number 
of the Faithful. The most striking develop- 
ment is seen in the Belgian Congo and Ruan- 
da-Urundi. Out of a population of little 
more than 14,000,000 there are over 
3,282,000 Catholics. Add to this 848,000 
under instruction who have been received 
into the church at the time of this writing. 
The Protestants number over 600,000, the 
Moslems - 82,000, and the unbelievers - 9,400 
approximately. There are nearly 250 native 
priests and more than 1,500 foreign mis- 
sionaries. 

Encouraging as these figures are, they 
place before the Church a tremendous prob- 
lem. Considering the Belgian Congo and 
Ruanda-Urundi again, there is only one 
native priest for 13,500 Catholics. One 
priest either native or foreign missionary, 
has 1,800 Catholics and there is one priest 
for every 7,800 inhabitants. The vast extent 
of this continent should be taken into con- 
sideration. The Catholics are not closely 
grouped together as they are in the north- 
eastern area of the United States. For in- 
stance, parishes can be pointed out in this 
country where there is only one priest for 
1,200 Catholics, but such a parish is highly 
organized and thickly populated with Cath- 
olics so that scarcely one of these is more 
than a quarter of a mile away from the 
parish church. Such is not the case in Africa. 
No matter how zealous the priests of Africa 
may be, there is a most urgent need and 
present need of more priests for this con- 
tinent which holds so much promise for 
the Faith. 

The increase of the clergy in some regions 
from the year 1921 to 1948 has been four- 
fold, while at the same time, the number of 
Catholics has increased six times, the number 
of 1921. In the Belgian Congo and Ruan- 
da-Urundi the increase of the priests has 


PRAY, PRAY NOW .... 


... BUT keep this request of 
prayer for vocations in mind. 


Our next issue will offer you a 
means to fulfil in a special manner, 
the desire of Our Holy Father the 
Pope. 
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been according to the average of four times 
but the number of faithful has increased 
nine times. 

Notwithstanding this lack of priests, the 
number of Catholics continues to increase far 
beyond the powers of the priests to care for 
all of them. Christ, the Divine Missioner, 
knows indeed the needs of these countries 
but at the same time He has said to His own 
apostles at a time of even greater need: “Pray 
therefore the Lord of the harvest to send 
forth laborers into his Harvest.” (Matt. 
9,38.) May all the Catholics of the world 
join in fulfilling the admonition of our 
Saviour, particularly for Africa. 


The Society for the Propagation of the Faith. 
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Another of Mary’s Victories 


T HAPPENED AT the girls’ school, 
Likuni, Nyasaland. After class, the girls 
who stay at the mission, usually go to 

the garden to gather up the vegetables. Be- 
ing the peanut season, they always nibble 
while working. But there is a plant whose 
fruit is quite similar in appearance to the 
peanut, fruit extremely poisonous and which 
brings death if eaten. The natives know it 
well and are very cautious; only the children 
are often still victims of the mistake. 

One evening the native teacher of the 
smaller girls knocked at the window. On her 
back she was carrying little Victoria, one of 
her pupils, who was unconscious. She said 
the child had taken her evening meal as 
usual, but that she suddenly became ill. 
Staggering into the study, she fell across her 
desk. Believing it was an epileptic spasm, 
cold water was thrown in her face. She came 
to for a moment, just long enough to tell 
she had eaten peanuts in the garden. 


With another convulsion a few hours 
later, there was no longer any doubt, it was 
poisoning. A White Father was called and 
he gave the little one Extreme Unction. She 
was soon in a coma; her heart seemed to 
give way; the pulse was weak and her eyes 
rolled in her head. 

The other children were silent and sad. 
The Missionary asked that they go to church 


to pray, for it was clear that only the inter- 
vention of the Blessed Virgin would save the 
child. The girls prayed the rosary, while at 
the infirmary the Sisters worked over the 
little body, which was shaking terribly with 
convulsions. Outside the door, the other 
Sisters of the community with a few native 
nurses and teachers were on their knees send- 
ing up incessantly decades of Hail Marys to 
our Blessed Mother. 


Finally, after three hours’ effort the Sister 
nurse succeeded in bringing about the neces- 
sary vomiting. All continued praying and 
the weakened child became calm and fell 
into a deep refreshing sleep. 

The next day, Victoria’s parents, having 
been notified of the danger, arrived from 
their distant village. They were overcome 
with joy on finding their little daughter 
sleeping peacefully. Back home in the vil- 
lage they had already begun the lamentations 
of mourning for the messenger, witnessing 
the child’s convulsions, concluded that she 
had died immediately. Just another of 
Mary's Victories! 


Echo From Africa 


Ignatius, a zealous catechist, who labored during 
many long years for the salvation of souls, was 
called to his eternal reward. Two days later, his 
son followed. 


The wife and mother, though very much grieved, 
was perfectly resigned to God’s holy will. She con- 
fided to the Sisters. “Of the twelve children God 
gave me, there remain but two. Since my hus- 
band’s death, some people have been urging me to 
take the older one from the Seminary. But I would 
never, never ask him to come home. On the con- 
trary, I pray God that he may persevere and be- 
come a good priest.” 
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% Just one of the many living taber- ¥ 


nacles that your Christmas offer- 
ings have given to the Babe of 
Bethlehem. 


a eee 


Cv Onntl~thn 


eee ch Saree a reg TS ae 
ee ee ae aay, bee DASE f 
Le om Pe ser Ree a PORE E eo Pate ae 
Py ie ee Vee ae Poot ets ke ee a ane ie ne ee ca oriole sited Be 
4 Feggeonreys Ph ae o, — ro . remy 
a id or “Es 
as * . & ; 
i i a ; 
¥ be ‘ i 9 : - 
“5 ; 
ss q 3 
6 ; =! 
nes ae = 
. “> vas 
* 
. 
. — 
" ee ~ . : 
~ we ~~ - a ‘ 
anil De =a 5 , = 2" > 52 
a a: ae ee Fm oa Se 
= if a? J 
J os 4 >a 
Set . F 
- a x "whe ZN ‘ 
; _ i a . ~ : 
be i ey cS 
! 
a > re & y a - ts 
| _ a.) Oe 
“aa — = Bs a i rs, . 
, ; 
ae - | 
$3 “ A NE a ne 
ae | neaanaaaaanaannananaaaaananey 
ae «hy fate os . F Po ee Pate v i Che ae =e ey nes —- ie OL ae eh a a 4 a a 7 4a 
oa eit ees a) ae Me ae ee ne). eae a 5 > A ee i ere 
a aS ec ee a. Ow te 
ee 
bate. aaa ce i a ae waren 
‘ae a 2 ii ea ai Te Caoke petal cea, Rie ae ais, | 12% ae 
ae ere ee a pe Rue: ee Rebug Ai gece mea ah eS ae e* a 
i ee Pee eee eee 
ree kG eee ©. 4 nt GRR: 
Rake et Seer. ier ee 


IGHT IS FALLING in the mountains 
N of Kabylia. The children have let: 

the Mission house and are hurrying 
home to the warmth of a wood fire and the 
supper of hot broth and couscous. 


In cach little house with its roof of tiles 
or beaten clay, often over-grown with moss, 
the family is seated on the ground, around 
the “Kanoun,” a hole in the earth in which 
the fire is burning; a few olive stones thrown 
in from time to time raise a blue flame. 
Two clay pots, one on top of the other, rest 
on three stones; they hold the broth and 
the couscous. The room is full of smoke 
but no one seems to mind and the conversa- 
tion is animated. 

Outside it is cold and the snow is begin- 
ning to fall. The narrow lanes are empty: 
no one who has a home would be out of 
doors tonight. And yet someone is wander- 
ing about in the falling darkness, a tall fig- 
ure wrapped in a burnous; it is an Arab, 
begging from door to door. He has tried 
every house in the Moslem village. Through 
the half-opened doors he has had a glimpse 
of a comforting fire in the hearth; but a 
hand quickly withdrawn, places a small offer- 
ing in his palm and the door closes. No 
one offers him shelter . . . the houses are so 
small that there is barely room for the fam- 
ily. He will have to sleep at the “Diama,” 
a kind of mosque, a sanctuary for wanderers. 
Perhaps he will find a piece of matting, he 
asks for no better for himself, but he is not 
alone. He is carrying a little boy on his 
back, his sen, no doubt, and the child is 
young and frail. 


He has passed by the Mission, he dares 
not knock at that big house, and now the 
village has a different aspect: the lanes are 
cleaner and on every door there is a mysteri- 
ous sign (a colored metal plaque represent- 
ing the Sacred Heart which the Christians 
place on their doors) which he has never 
seen before. He knocks and begs plaintively : 
“A thin Rebbi, Imoumenin!” (God's alms, 
O, Believers!) . .. A Christian Kabyle home 

. a smoky lamp and the flame from the 
hearth give the only light and yet, as it 
flickers fitfully over the walls of baked clay, 
a crucifix is visible, a rosary and many holy 
pictures, around which designs in bright 
colors have been painted on the wall to form 
a frame for each. 


Three generations are seated around the 
hearth. The grandmother is turning a small 


3 


44 Winter Night ia Kabylia 


grindstone to crush the grain for tomorrow's 
bread and she is humming a lullaby for her 
grandson who is stretched beside her with 
his head in her lap. The others are talking 
and the name of God and the Blessed Virgin 
recur frequently in their conversation as they 
give thanks for blessings received or pray 
for future favors . . . Two little girls are 
singing a Christmas hymn which they 
learned at the Mission .. . 


They are startled by a knock at the door 
and when one of the girls opens it they hear 
the beggar’s voice: “A thin Rebbi, Imou- 
memim!"" The girl sees that he is carrying 
a child. Poor little fellow, out in the snow! 
“Where is his mother?” she asks. ‘Matet!” 
(dead) is the answer and she understands 
although Arabic is not her language. “Why 


{ Please turn to page 12 ] 


Young Kabyle Girls 
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Joseph the Catechist of Pagha 


HEN Joseph’s father was born, his 

grandfather died; therefore, his 

father was called Kwoto (fatherless). 
His mother’s name was Megga (it makes no 
difference). 

Kwoto was very rich and strong and also 
very kind. If the natives had no millet, they 
would always go to Kwoto, who always gave 
them some. If there were disputes to settle, 
Kwoto was the one called upon to act as 
judge. On being congratulated for his many 
fields, large flocks, and the rather unusual 
influence he enjoyed, Kwoto would inter- 
rupt: “Who gave me the power to get all 
that? Not I, but God.” 

When Joseph was born, his father named 
him Woamopakea (who has the power to do 
that?). He was the first born. 

Unfortunately, Kwoto died when his son 
was but two years old. His younger broth- 
er, Abaghie (I shall not get lost) inherited, 
according to the native custom, the widow, 
whom he made his wife, the baby, whom he 
regarded as his own son, and all his brother's 
other possessions. 

The funeral ceremonies over, Megga left 
with her son for Sabora, her new husband's 
home. 

On becoming a young boy and quite inde- 
pendent, Woamopakea often went to hear 
the word of God from the lips of Theophile, 
the highly esteemed catechist of the vitlage 

Father Doyon, a holy White Father, who 
died at Navronga and who hai won for 
Himself an undying memory in the hearts of 
the natives, occasionally visited Sabora to 
offer the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass in Theo- 
phile’s house and to give religious instruc- 
tion, On one of these visits, Father Doyon 
noticed the little lad and asked him if he 
would like to go to the mission. Quite won 
over by such kindly interest, Woamopakea 
promised to go. But when his unc'e heard 
of his intentions, he beat him so severely 
with a big knotted stick that the blood 
flowed from the wounds. 

“You may beat me as much as you wish,” 
defied the boy of thirteen. “Your blows will 
not change me for I can bear it to learn the 
way to Heaven.” 

He continued receiving instruction from 
the catechist, who encouraged him, consoled 
him and gave him food; for wicked Abaghie 
refused his nephew this necessity of life in 
his effort to conquer him. 

Once the courageous boy went nine days 
without a single meal which could be called 


such — yet he went to work in the fields 
with his uncle each day. Nevertheless, he 
naturally resented this treatment very much. 

One night, the uncle being more exas- 
perated than usual by his nephew's stubborn 
resistance, and not caring whether or not the 
prowling beasts would devour him, threw 
the boy out the door. Fortunately, Father 
Doyon returning from a distant mission on 
a motorcycle heard the boy groaning, picked 
him up and took him to the mission. 

Woamopakea’s mother, broken hearted 
over her son’s departure, reproached her 
husband for having thus treated him. She 
kept lamenting that her boy had gone to the 
mission and that she would never see him 
again. Her tears and her pleadings finally 
wrung from Abaghie a promise to leave the 
boy free, if he returned; and Megga went to 
the mission herself to get him. 

At his mother’s pleadings, Woamopakea 
consented to return home; and from that 
day, he attended catechism instructions regu- 
larly, received the medal, then the beads and 
finally the name of Joseph in Baptism. He 
forgave his uncle all his cruelties and assured 
me: “It is all over now. I do not revenge; 
instead, I have grown to like my uncle 
very much.” 

Joseph married a bouri woman by the 
name of Adiounta (does not quarrel), a fine 
name for a woman! Though in baptism her 
name was changed to Veronica, she still bears 
her pagan name — being gentleness itself. 
They make one of the happiest couples I 
have ever known. Besides, heaven has blest 
their union with a darling baby that aug- 
ments their bliss. 

In consideration of the fervor and courage 
he showed in becoming a Christian, the 
White Fathers asked Joseph to be a catechist, 
which he willingly accepted. 

To ascertain his disinterestedness, I said 
to him one time: “Why, Joseph, you could 
get something else to do. You could have 
employment with the Europeans and earn a 
better salary.” He objected: “Could I be as 
good a Christian and do as much good if I 
worked with the Europeans? If I made a 
big name for myself and became great in 
this world, would it profit me for Heaven 
when I die?” And continuing, “The Fathers 
and Sisters have left their homes and their 
country to show us the way to God. Thai 
does not bring them any material advantages. 
Since they do that for us, why can not we 


[ Please turn to page 10 ] 
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A Mother and a Future Priest! 


T WAS the middle of a dark night. A 

White Father, who had tried to go to 

sleep in spite of accumulated fatigues, 
suffocating heat and unbearable mosquitoes 
had just succeeded in falling into perfect 
oblivion, when a voice greatly alarmed, 
shouted: “Father! Father!’ Bouncing out 
of bed and rushing to the window the Mis- 
sionary asked: “Who is there? What do 
you want?” 


“Father it is 1, John Kigano. I have come 
to get you. My mother is very sick. Please 
come at once!” 


The priest dressed hurriedly while think- 
ing of his little Sunday altar-boy who lived 
too far away to come to the Mission during 
the week and who was now on the spot in 
the middle of the night after having walked 
a good eight miles. 

It was not long before Father was with 
John. “How long has your mother been 
sick, my poor child? I have not seen her 
since last Sunday.” 


“For the last two days, she has had a pain 
in her side. Since yesterday morning, she 
has been in bed. Her eyes shine brightly. 
She says she is cold and yet when I touch 
her head it is burning hot. She begs you to 
come at once, and to bring her Holy Com- 
munion. She says she is going to die.” And 
the loving, kind hearted little John burst 
into tears. 


Father was deeply touched, and tried to 
console his little friend the best he could. 
Then he said, “Run at once to the sacristy 
and prepare all I need while I go for my 
motorcycle.” 


On reaching the church door, Father 
caught sight of John lost in deep prayer 
before the Blessed Sacrament, and in his 
hands he held the objects he had prepared 
for him. As the child followed the Mis- 
sionary into the sacristy, Father asked: “But, 
John, don’t you know I only wear this 
beautiful stole you are taking on great feast 
day?” 

"Yes, I do,” replied John, looking rather 
embarrassed, “but you see, Father, it is for 
my mother.” 

The Missionary, no doubt, at that moment 
thought of his own dear mother and said 
nothing more. Preceded by John, who was 
carrying the lantern, the priest walked to his 
motorcycle with Our Lord over his heart. 
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“Sit here near me,’ Father whispered, and 
they hurried off through the village until 
they reached the jungle, full of dangers and 
perils at this dark hour of the night. Lions 
were heard roaring at a short distance away, 
while a hyena crossed the path on which 
they were travelling. A cold shiver ran 
down their spines! And poor little John 
had come all the way alone through this 
dreadful jungle. How heroic! 


At last they reached the paternal hut. A 
beautiful smile lit up the face of John’s 
mother when the priest entered. She made 
her last confession; and then, surrounded 
by her husband and children, she was anoint- 
ed and received Holy Viaticum. She re- 
mained quiet for a little while and suddenly 
a whisper arose from her lips. “John,” she 
said feebly . . . the boy moved closer to his 
mother. ‘When you are big, be a catechist 
... like your father.” 


John looked lovingly at her and with big 
tears in his eyes answered: ‘Mother, if God 
wants me, I shall be a priest!” 


A pale smile appeared on the white lips 
of the dying woman and she faintly ex- 
claimed: “My God, I thank you!” Before 
the Missionary had left the hut, John’s 
mother had gone to God. 
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OW MANY ARE there at this Lepro- 

sarium? One never knows exactly .. . 

The last census gave 186 patients .. . 
All are not ill to the same degree. 


There are first of all the regular patients, 
those who have been there since the opening 
of the Leprosarium in 1929. St. Francis 
Village, as it is called is truly their village 
and they know of no other. For those evi- 
dently, there is no need to speak of a cure; 
they have always been lepers and they will 
be until their death, which they await 
peacefully. 


For patients taken at the beginning of the 
disease, there is nearly always an improve- 
ment, often even a cure, if they have the 
perseverance to follow their treatment regu- 
larly, something which is rather difficult to 
obtain. 


The responsibility of the village is no 
small care: to provide for the sustenance of 
sO many patients, to watch over the order 
and cleanliness, to take care of the bodies, to 
look after the souls, to maintain a spirit of 
harmony and understanding. We succeed, 
nevertheless, each one making concessions. 
Our great consolation is that not one of our 
patients dies without having become a child 
of God. 


Recently we witnessed a very consoling 
case. Among our hospitalized are several 
Achawas (Mohammedan tribe from the 
shores of the lake). These are usually very 
fanatical people. One morning I found an 
Achawas_ patient unconscious. The care 
immediately lavished on him brought him 
to. Considering his condition grave, I in- 
structed him summarily in the great Truths 
and Mysteries of our Holy Religion. One of 
his friends, who had remained with him, 
came to my aid with supplementary explana- 
tions when the patient seemed not to have 
understood my instructions. He accepted 
everything joyfully; but as the case did not 
appear urgent, I thought it best to defer 
Baptism. I entrusted my catechumen to the 
Christians of the Legion of Mary, recom- 
mending that they watch over him and re- 
new the instructions. A Mohammedan, who 
was present, was decidedly opposed to it. 
“That isn’t done among our people,” he said. 
After a heated discussion, he decided to refer 
the matter to his coreligionists. Evidently, 
they all agreed with him, but the one who 
had collaborated in his instruction said with 
courage: “He is the one who wanted Bap- 
tism and has requested it. Although that ts 
not done among our people, we must respect 
his last wish.” 


Vee Leperweariz 


Dedicated to the Benpfact 


The patient was converted and not long 
after went to enjoy above the happiness 
which no doubt he never would have known, 
had his illness not brought him to the 
Leprosarium. 

Some come just in time to receive their 
entrance ticket to heaven, as did this unfor- 
tunate one who walked a whole day to get 
to us. He believed that an injection would 
cure him and would make him a new man. 
The Baptism he asked for so earnestly, when 
he felt death approaching, accomplished 
this miracle, 
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At the Research Laboratory of the Catholic Faculty of Lyons a Manci: 
their efforts to ameliorate th® con 


Leprosy is an infectious disease caused by a bacillus diffove 
that of tuberculosis, belonging to the acid-fast group. It§ wan 
the cells, especially the lymphatic cells, causing them tofbursi 
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_ out delay in our Holy Religion. It was an 
Z CAmu of ¢asy matter since he was so well disposed. 


When “Sangular” became ‘Yacoub”’ (James), 


elfactors of our Lepers his happiness knew no bounds. “I have 
become a child of God. I'm going to my 
Another, hospitalized at a non-Catholic real country. I am so happy, I lack nothing 
leprosarium, wanted to come to us at any any more. Good bye, I am going to God” 
cost, hoping to find a cure. He found some- ... And his hands crossed on his breast, he 
thing better. As a child, during the course rendered his soul to his Creator. 
of a war among tribes, he had been stolen. a eee cee ee 
Sold and resold several times, he knew many oe ie ey peti gale g tap acag sabe 
parts of the country and even more misery. par gar od than the other, would be the joy 
Finally liberated, then ill and received into and edification of the charitable souls inter- 
this leprosarium, a “sine Pe en penccig mies esting themselves in our lepers, just as they 


rooted in his mind . . . go to the Sisters . . . are the joy and edification of the hearts of 
our missionaries! 
The poor fellow was so touched by the ; 
hearty welcome and the good care he ‘e- In Heaven, those who have profited by 
ceived, that he asked to be instructed with- your charity and your sacrifices will become 


your intercessors before Him Who said: 
“That which you do to the least of my breth- 
ren, because of Me, you have done unto Me.” 


At the leprosarium the Holy Sacrifice of 
the Mass is celebrated twice a week and each 
Sunday Benediction of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament is given. St. Francis’ Village is 
a real parish. There are not just burials but 
also marriages and baptisms. Today there 
is great merriment, two couples are receiving 
the nuptial blessing . . . Poor people! 


Life at the leprosarium appears agreeable 
and not at all monotonous. Each patient 
who is able, cultivates a little garden. He 
can even have a few banana trees. It is 
astonishing how ingenious and skillful they 
are even when they no longer have but 
shapeless stumps for limbs. 


There is also a school for our lepers, but 
the patients do not show very much enthusi- 
asm for learning. After all it is not human 
knowledge that these unfortunates need . . . 
But all of them, Pagans, Mohammedans or 
others have the opportunity to hear the 
Truth and thus to learn that after life, so 
filled with suffering, there is another, where 
one enjoys endless happiness, happiness that 
One must merit to be sure, but that each one 
can acquire, because our Savior has already 
paid for us, not with gold or silver but with 
all His Precious Blood and His Death on 
the Cross. 


For those who return to their homes 
cured, the good seed has been planted in 
their hearts; it can spring forth some day. 
As to those who die here, the leprosarium is 
a Manciscan Missionary of Mary, a Marist and a White Sister unite in reality for them the gateway to heaven 
th®@ condition of the poor lepers. and there they will not forget the generous 
souls who procured for them, with the care 
of their bodies, a happiness without end. 


difvovered by Hansen in 1871. This bacillus is similar to 
lif waxlike envelope is very difficult to destroy; it invades 
tofburst and destroying them little by little. Sister Peter Celestine, W. S. 
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Bishop 
Kiwanuka 
Arrives 

in 


Uganda 


Sid 


His Excellency, The Most Rev. Joseph Kiwanuka, first Native Bishop of Central Africa, 
sent the following letter to Very Rev. A. Richard, Provincial of the White Fathers. Thinking 
it would be of interest to our Readers, we are pleased to publish it. 


Very Reverend Father Provincial, 

I am back again to my country, in Uganda, since September 9th, after passing through 
England, Scotland, France, Belgium, Holland, Italy and Germany. In all these countries, the 
White Fathers offered me their kind hospitality which is so characteristic of our Society. 

When the plane landed at Entebbe, the capital, the aerodrome was crowded with 
people from all parts of Uganda: Europeans, Africans and Asiatics. The local police experi- 
enced some difficulty in handling the huge crowd. His Excellency the Governor of Uganda 
received me at tea in his residence shortly after my arrival. 

During the 80-mile trip to the Mission, cheering crowds from villages along the road 
forced me to stop occasionally so they could express their joy at seeing me among them once 
more. At my residence were gathered people of all creeds, European and Native, high offi- 
cials of the country and many of my priests, who welcomed me with great honor. I was deeply 
moved when the spokesman of the group addressed me in these words: “My Lord, we have 
heard how the Catholics of America received you like their brother and we have followed your 
activities in that great country. Today we, your people, welcome you back not merely as the 
Shepherd returning to his flock, not only as the spiritual Father of a diocese, but we open 
our arms to greet a victorious son of Uganda because you have become our ambassador of 
good-will and a worthy disciple of Christ.” 

Last Sunday I celebrated a Solemn Pontifical Mass of thanksgiving, followed by the 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament. During my sermon the six thousand people (more of 
them outside the church than inside) listened in unusual silence to my words. 

I am now receiving many visitors each day who come for information on my long trip 
overseas. They are eager to hear my impressions. Many have expressed the desire that | 
write a book in native language (Luganda) which would cover the whole journey. If I do, 
I am sure that many pages will be devoted to the many delightful experiences I had in the 
United States. 

Until I find time to write personally to my numerous friends in your country please 
give them my sincerest good wishes, and kindly convey to them my heartfelt thanks for their 
prayers which surely helped me arrive safely in Uganda. 

To all my confreres in the States, and especially to you, Very Rev. Father Provincial, | 
am very grateful for your charitable aid and for the innumerable favors I received through our 
beloved Society, the White Fathers of Africa. 

Yours very affectionately in Christ, Ke J. Kiwanuka 
Vicar Apostolic of Masaka 
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White father Receives Nauy Abward 


Taken from the N. C. W. C. News Service 


PRIEST GETS NAVY AWARD FOR 
WORK WITH SCIENTISTS ON 
AFRICAN EXPEDITION 


WHITE FATHER of Africa has tre- 
A ceived the Navy’s Distinguished Pub- 

lic Service Award for his work with 
a U. S. Medical Science Group Expedition, 
which he accompanied in a long African 
safari from Cairo to Lake Victoria. 


Secretary of Navy Francis P, Matthews 
conferred the award on the Rev. Gordon H. 
Fournier, W.F., at the first annual meeting 
of the newly-organized Mission Secretariat 
at the Mayflower Hotel, Washington. 


In the citation Secretary Matthews said 
that through Father Fournier’s efforts and 
personal knowledge of the missions along 
the safari route the expedition “was able to 
obtain interpreters of many tribal languages 
and to secure valuable information concern- 
ing the fauna and medical problems wher- 
ever these missionaries were at work. 

“As a companion in camp and on safari, 
his presence and spirit constituted an inspir- 
ation to all of his associates and in a large 
measure he contributed to the morale of 
everyone,” the citation continued. 

“Thus, in Africa, Father Fournier became 
a heroic figure and virtually a legend among 
the multitudes of that continent. 

“He symbolized the pioneering and civ- 
ilizing influence of Christianity in a lofty 


degree.” [ Concluded on following page ] 


Rev. Gordon H. Fournier, W. F., receiving the Navy Certificate of Award from the Secretary of 
the Navy, Francis P. Matthews, in the presence of Msgr. Fulton J. Sheen and Capt. B. W. Hogan, 


M.C., U.S.N. 
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Joseph the Catechist of Pagha 


{ Concluded from page 4 ] 
forgo riches to convert our own people? I 
prefer earning little money and doing much 
for heaven.” 

Joseph teaches catechism in twelve differ- 
ent localities. Being poor and having no 
bicycle he travels on foot from one place to 
the other — a distance ranging from four 
to eight miles. 

In some places the people gladly and 
cagerly come to the zealous catechist’s in- 
structions; while in other places perhaps 
only two or three persons are present. But 
Joseph is not discouraged. In his zeal for 
souls he visits the people in their huts, sits 
down with them for a chat on what he 
knows interests them and always manages 
to slip in a few words about God. 

This friendly, pleasant and good humored 
catechist receives a welcome everywhere; and 
his magnetic character wins the confidence of 
the natives to whom he finally communicates 
his own faith. 

One day we went to visit Pagha, where 
Joseph catechises. He accompanied us as 
we went to the different huts and came with 
us to offer our respects to the chief. While 
we stood together talking, I could not re- 
frain from contrasting these two men. 

The chief, rich, powerful, respected by all, 
with many wives and large fields, enjoying 


all the pleasures that this world can give; 
but still a pagan, infatuated by the material 
goods of life is despite all, unhappy. 

Joseph, poor in the goods of this world 
is nevertheless, rich in sanctifying grace, in 
his ardent zeal, his indefatigable devotedness 
and his renunciation of pleasure. And 1 
could not but admire the latter. 


Sr. M. Andrew of the Sacred Heart 


White Father Receives 
Navy Award 


{ Concluded from page 9 ]} 


Two other Navy representatives besides 
Secretary Matthews participated in the award 
ceremony. They were Capt. Bartholomew 
W. Hogan, M.C., U.S. N., commanding offi- 
cer of the Naval Medical School, National 
Naval Medical Center, Bethesda, Md., and 
Comdr. J. M. Amberson, M.C., U.S.N., 
tropical disease expert and epidemiologist, 
who led the African expedition. 

Captain Hogan, an alumnus of Boston 
College, declared, “There is one single hard- 
headed and strong-muscled truth that can 
never be brushed aside in all of this 20th 
century's activities — that wherever science 
penetrates the Church is ever at its side.” 
The Captain holds the Silver Star for heroism 
in the World War II torpedoing of the air- 
craft carrier U.S.S. Wasp. 

Father Fournier spent the entire year of 
1948 as an auxiliary chaplain with the Navy 
expedition, which eventually traveled the 
length of the African continent by truck. 
With a language background of French and 
Arabic from eight years in Tunisia and 
Algeria in the 30's he was a key liaison man 
with the various tribes, missions and admin- 
istrative officials the expedition encountered. 

The White Father celebrated Mass daily 
during his year with the expedition, often 
alongside a truck in the desert. He went 
with the Navy scientists as far as Victoria 
Falls, and then returned to the Mountains 
of the Moon district on the Uganda-Congo 
border, where he worked as a missionary for 
a period. 

In retracing part of the route taken by 
the expedition, Father Fournier said he 
found that a tremendous amount of good 
will had been generated. The keen interest 
of the 10 scientists in ways of overcoming 
tropical diseases won the U. S. the esteem 
of both natives and non-African adminis- 
trators, he reported. Various medicines were 
left behind by the expedition for experi- 
mental purposes. 
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Christmas ia the Nouttiate 


HRISTMAS in our little Novitiate at 
CC bettevitt was the most beautiful and 

jolliest feast of the year. We had a great 
deal of joy in preparing for it. First of all 
we had to learn to sing the Midnight Mass 
and Christmas hymns so as to give glory and 
honor to our new-born Savior. Then too, 
we had to prepare ourselves spiritually for 
the birth of our heavenly King in our hearts. 


Next there was a game of questions and 
answers to find out just what each one need- 
éd, searching for the material and making the 
articles, and most important of all, trying to 
keep them out of sight until they were fin- 
ished and wrapped. We also made little 
dresses and animals for the African children 
and some time was given to making spiritual 
bouquets. As a surprise for Mother and the 
Sisters, we prepared a religious play entitled 
“Christmas Behind the Iron Curtain,” which 
was staged on December 26th. 


The Professed Sisters were also doing their 
share of preparation and of course, we Nov- 
ices, in a round about way, tried to guess 
what they were doing. There was a great 
deal of mystery and gaiety about the whole 
thing; and when we heard the Sisters laugh- 
ing, someone would always exclaim: “What 
can they be doing!” One night, at recreation, 
Mother told us that Santa Claus left a great 
deal of disorder in one of the rooms. He 
must have been very busy while everyone was 
at Benediction. He knew he could get a lot 
of work done while everyone was occupied ; 
he is very clever and so are his helpers. 


At last, Christmas Eve arrived and we were 
sent to bed early, so as to have a good sleep 
before Midnight Mass and so that no one 
would be circulating through the house when 
Santa Claus arrived. 


At the sound of the bell, all jumped eager- 
ly out of bed in order to get down to the 
chapel to greet the new-born Savior of the 
world. ‘Silent Night” was sung and then, 
most joyfully and in our best voices we sang 
Midnight Mass, and received our Infant 
Savior in our hearts. During our thanksgiv- 
ing, we sang beautiful hymns to our Divine 
Little Guest, 


Then, we all went to the refectory for a 
little lunch. To our great surprise, the room 
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was all decorated. On the table, we found 
little cakes and cups of cocoa, and at each 
one’s place, there was a little souvenir. Off 
to bed again. 


After breakfast, Mother led us to the Com- 
munity room, where we found a beautifully 
decorated Christmas tree with many surprises 
under it. Immediately all began to express 
their feelings by Ahs! and Ohs! especially we 
Novices who acted like little children. There 
were letters and Christmas greetings to be 
read and parcels to be opened. How pleas- 
ant it was to watch the expression of joy and 
delight on the face of each one as she opened 
a parcel from the Baby Jesus. But the most 
precious present of all, I think, that each 
Sister received very early Christmas morning 
was the little Baby Jesus Himself in holy 
Communion. 


The time passed all too quickly, and before 
we knew it, the bell rang for prayers and 
dinner. Thanks to the generosity of kind 
friends, we had a real Christmas dinner with 
a great deal of fun and gaiety. During the 
recitation of the rosary and Benediction of 
the Blessed Sacrament which followed, we 
did not forget our family and kind bene- 
factors. 

After Benediction, we were all united 
again around the Christmas tree to show one 
another our gifts and to finish opening the 
parcels that still remained under the tree. In 
the evening we sang hymns and carols to the 
Infant Jesus. After a very pleasant day, night 
prayers were said, and all retired for a good 
night's rest. 


Christmas in the life of a Missionary Sister 
is her greatest joy. Just as Mary gives Jesus 
to the world on Christmas day, so too, the 
life of a Missionary Sister is a perpetual 
Christmas, since her life is spent in bringing 
Christ to the people of pagan countries 
through her prayers, works and sacrifices. 


Our Novitiate resembles the nine months 
Christ remained alone with Mary, because it 
is during this time that we, Novices, live 
alone with Christ, trying to follow in His 
footsteps, in order that we may be able to go 
forth after our Profession as true mission- 
aries, bringing Christ to all, especially to our 
dear Africans. 

A Novice. 
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A Winter Night in Kabylia 


{ Concluded } 


do you carry him from door to door? He 
must be cold. Where will he spend the 
night?” The Arab only shakes his head 
hopelessly. The girl is only a child, but she 
thinks this may be an opportunity of saving 
a soul: “Give him to me. He is very weak. 
I shall wrap him up and give him some 
food. He can sleep here and tomorrow you 
can come back for him.” She takes the child 
in her arms and the father goes off, calling 
down the blessings of Allah on her head. 

Little Marie calls her sister from the 
house into the yard: “Quickly, Margaret, I 
think the child is going to die; bring some 
clean water, not too cold, he is so cold 
already; we will baptize him immediately. 
You, John, will be the altar boy and Mar- 
garet will be the god-mother. We will name 
him John to please you, little brother.” 

The little brother joins his hands and 
stands reverently by. Margaret has tears in 
her eyes as Marie gently pours the water on 
the baby’s brow, slowly pronouncing the 
words of Baptism. 

Then they slide in through the half-open 
door. “Who is this child?” asks the father. 
And Marie, the little Kabyle girl, whose 
motherly instinct has been awakened by the 
care of her own brothers and sisters, tells 
what has happened, as she seats herself be- 
side the fire with her precious charge. 

“You have done well,” says the master of 
the house, a tall stern man whose flashing 
eyes have learned to look with pity on the 
sorrows of his fellowmen since the day when 
he became a follower of Christ. “We must 
be kind to the poor and do what we can for 
their bodies and their souls. This child is 
not of our race but Jesus died for him as 
well as for us.” (The Arabs are hereditary 
enemies of the Kabyles but Christianity is 
wiping out this enmity.) 

The whole family wants to do something 
for the child. One brings him a thick plate 
filled with hot COUSCOUS. He looks at it 
hungrily but he is afraid to eat. He picks 
up a few crumbs from the floor and puts 
them into his mouth. Then Marie has an 
inspiration. She pours the COUSCOUS on 
the ground and the little child eats it. 

Then he is put to sleep on a mat beside 
the fire. Marie stays close to him and shares 
her covers with the little one. 

In the morning the father returned and 
found his little son happy and rested. He 
was dressed in a warm, clean gandoura, the 
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gift of his benefactors who, though poor 
themselves, knew they were no poorer for 
giving in God’s name. 

The morning was clear and the sun was 
shining on the snow-clad summits of the 
Djurjuea, The Arab took his child and set 
out with a lighter heart, thanking the Kabyle 
family for the kindness they had shown him. 

They told him to come back again and 
give them news of his son. 

Shortly afterwards he did come back .. . 
but he was alone. The child had gone to 
Heaven which was opened to him by a little 
Kabyle girl in the Atlas Mountains. 


Sister M. St. Gabriel 


Echoes From Africa 

While on a journey, Sister heard the por- 
ters engaged in a discussion having for its 
object which part of the human body is the 
most important. 

“It is the head,” said one. “Without a 
good solid head how can a heavy load be 
carried on it?” 

“What is the use of a good solid head if 
there is not a neck to support it?” 

“IT think you are both wrong,” claimed a 
third. “A good pair of shoulders is what 
a man needs.” 

“But how will he get along with a good 
head and neck and shoulders if his legs are 
weak? Give me a good pair of legs.” 

“Now I do not agree with any of you,” 
exclaimed another. ‘What could be done 
without eyes?” 

“But without ears it would be still worse. 
One might as well be dead if he could never 
hear about God.” 

The discussion went on very seriously until 
all agreed upon one point: the mouth is the 
most important. 

“Without the mouth it would be impos- 
sible to eat; the body would weaken and die.” 


Obituary 


The Most Reverend George J. Donnelly 
Bishop of Kansas City, Kansas 


Sister Marie Labre, W.S. 

James Anderson, Metuchen, N. J. 

Marie Morris, Morris Plains, N. J. 

Sister Magdalen of Pazzi, W.S. 

Sister M. Dulcissima, O. P., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Edward F. Foley, N.Y. 
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An African Teacher Writes 


Sister Angela received the following letter from one of her former students. No cor- 


rections have been made. 


St. Scholastica’s 
Virika, Uganda 
Dear, dear Reverend Sister: 


Mama, you can’t imagine how jolly I am 
to-day; it’s holiday time and I came to 
Virika for a few days to see the Sisters, to 
fetch a few books that I need for my schooi, 
and to see all the things that I liked so much 
when I was here for training. 


How are you Sister? I got good news 
from you by Sister Cephas, but I don’t think 
you have a good job... if you have to go 
begging!!! I’m so happy to hear that your 
health is good now, WEBALE OKUKIRA 
(Thanks be to God). 


How can I thank you for all the nice 
things you sent to your old girls? Sister 
sent them to me at Bunyaruguru, now I’m 
giving them away to my school children, 
specially the pencils pleased us, we have not 
pencils with rubber on, it was something 
when I brought them out! The teachers 
who are on the staff were just as pleased as 
the children. Some of the pictures are on 
the walls of our classrooms, and I gave some 
of the little oncs away as gifts when they 
come out first in Religion. 

I have 7 girls in Class 6 and 8 in Class 5; 
there are not many people who understand 
Girls’ education at Bunyaruguru, but it is 
improving little by little, and the girls are 
still very good, they are not spoiled, and 
most of them are future Sisters, I'm glad. 


I forgot to tell you what the girls did 
when I showed them what you sent; they 
jumped and clapped hands and sang a bit, 
because they never had seen a parcel from 
America; here at Virika we have seen that, 
but my poor girls of Bunyaruguru!! They 
told me to thank you, and want to see your 
photo, so please send us one from America, 
I still keep the one that you are with us, 
what joy if we could meet again altogether 
some day. 

We had a great feast at the mission; Arch- 
bishop Matthew came to visit us; I tell you, 
Sister, I worked. When I heard that we 
were going to have a Visitor like this one, 


I asked for a uniform for the girls, and the 
Father in charge of the School agreed!! I 
didn't know what to do I was so glad! I 
made on the machine uniforms for all the 
little girls; I could not go home in the eve- 
ning, I stayed at the Mission to work during 
the nights until I finished everything; the 
Teachers are Vernaculars and don’t know 
how to sew on the machine but they helped 
in cutting, and I made the machine “‘sing,” 
it’s a Singer! The uniform is a green skirt, 
and a white blouse with a tie, a green one. 
It is very nice. The girls were so very pleased 
with it. Everything seems to go very 
smoothly and I like my work more than I 
can say; pray for me that I keep on liking 
it as now. 

Once more I thank you for all you sent us. 
I pray for you often, very often and I wish 
you all kinds of good luck. 


Your African daughter, 


Agatonika Itoza 
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New Year Greeting 


An African girl sends her New Year wishes. 


To our dear Friends far away, 


Sister told us that the Americans offer New Year greetings to their friends. 
Since you are our friends and help the Sisters to take care of us, I want to offer 
you New Year greetings. But it is not easy for me, poor African from the bush. 
But after thinking about it, I thought what makes us happy here, should make 
you happy. So I wish you all we would like in our village. 


The Sisters, our Mothers, taught us, who knew nothing, that God loves and 
watches over us and that He sent them to teach us the way to Heaven. They tell 
us that you, who are far away, are very interested in us and help them to help us. 


In the name of all those of our country, I want to thank you for this great 
deed. We were so unhappy before. We wish to love God very, very much like 
you do because this is real happiness. 


Since the Missionaries have come the people of our tribes do not fight so 
much. For this we are very grateful. How sad it is when there is war. And now 
we are hearing stories of war in Korea. We pray and make sacrifices that this war 
will soon be over and that peace will always be in your country. 


I want to tell you about our joy when Sister told us that your Christmas 
offerings would help to make our companions children of our good God. They 
are longing for this great day. 


We wish and pray that you will never be in want of anything. We ask 
God for this to reward you for all you do for us. Every evening we ask Him to 
bless and keep you in good health. 


I do not know if my letter is like the one you send to your friends in 
America. But we can only wish to those we love what we wish for ourselves. 
We Africans think love of God, peace and health are what will make the New Year 
happy while waiting your reward in Heaven. 


These are our wishes for the New Year and we ask God to protect and 
thank you for us. 


I, your child in Africa, 
CECILIA 
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